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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 
may be,hath endured a griefe might equall yours,if both were 
iuftly weighed,though wayward fortune did maligncmy Rate* 
my deriuation was from anccftors who flood equiuolentwith 
mighty Kings,but time hath rooted out my parentage, and to 
the world and aukward cafaaltics, bound me in feruitude,I wil 
defiftjbu.t there is fomething glowes vpon my cheek, and-wliif- 
persinmineeare,Goenottillhefpeake, ) 

. Per My fortunes,parentage,good parentage to equall mine; 
was it not thus, what fay you i 

Mar. I faide, my I.ord,if you did know my parentage,you 
would not do me violence. 

Per.I do thinke fo,pray yon turn® your eyes vpon me, y’are 

like fome-thing that, what Country-women heare of thefe 
ihewes ? 

Mar. Nomor of any fhewes, yet I was mortally brought 
foorth,and am no other then 1 appeare. 

Per.Iam great with woe,and fhall deliuer weeping: my dea- 

reft wife was like this maide,and fuchaone my daughter might 
hauebeene: my Queenes fquare browcs,her ftature to an inch, 

as wand -like ftraite.as filuer voyc’ft,her eyes as iewell-like9and 
caft as richly, in pace another Ime, Whoftarues theearesfhc 
feedes,& makes them hungry, the more flie giucs them fpeech; 
where do you liue? 

Mar. Where I am but a ftranger from the decke, you may 
difeerne the place. 

Per. Where were you bred ? and how atchieu’d you thefe en- 
dowmencs which.you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar. If I (liould tell my hiftory, it would feeme like lies da- 
daind in the reporting. . 

Per. Prethree fpeake.falfeneffe cannot come from thee, ror 
thou lookeftmodeftas iuftice, and thou leemft a Pallot for the 
crownd truth to dwell in,I will beleeue thee, and makeiny fen - 
ces credite thy rclation,to points that feem impoflible, fotdiou 
lookft like one I loued indeed; what were thy friends i Didft 
thou not flay when l did pufh thee backe, which was when I 

percciud thee that thou cam’ft from good difeent. 

Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Per, Report thy parentage, I thinke thou faidft theuhadft 
beenetoft. from wrong toimury, 2nd that thou thoughts tby 
gtiefes might equall mine,if both were opened. 

Mar.Some Inch thing I faid, and faid no more,but wnat my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

Per. Tell thy ftory, if thine confidcred prooue the thoufand 
part of my endurance,thou art a man, and I hauc fuffered like a 
gyrle.yet thou doft look like patience,gazing on Kings graucs, 
and finding extremity out of a&c, what were thy friends ? how 
loft thou thy name.my moft kinde virgin? recount I do befeech 
thee,Come fit by me. 

Mar My name is Marina. 
Ter. Oh I am mockt, and thou by fome infenced Godfcnt 

hither to make the world to laugh me. * 
.difeir.Patience good fir,or heere ile ceafe. 
Per. Nay ile bee patient, thou little knowfthow thou doeft 

ftarde me to call thy felfe Marina. 
Mari The name was giuen me by one that had fonts power 

my father and a King. 
iVr,How,a Kings daughter,and cald LMarina ? 
Mar. You faid you would beleeue me, but not to be a trotl~ 

,ble of your peace,I will end here. 
JVr.But are you ftcfii and bloud ? 

Haue you a working pulfe.and arc no Fairy ? 
Motion well fpeake on,where were you borne ? 
And wherefore cald 7Marina} 

Mar.C aid Marina for I was borne at fea. 
Per, At fea! who was thy mother ? 
Mar. My mother was the Daughter of a King, who dyed the 

minute I was borne, as my good Nutfc Lyehorida hath oft deli- 
vered weeping. 

Per.O ftop there a little,this is.the rareft dreame 
That ere dull fleepe did mocke fad fopleswjthall. 
This cannot be my d3ughtcr,buried,wel,whcrewere you bred? 
lie heare you more to the bottome of your ftory, and neuer in- 
terrupt you. * t 

<JMar, Yon fcorae,beleeue me tvvere beftf did giae ore. 

Aa» Pefi 
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